


Lmesl->itfoufs loji^ 

Boy. Why chat contempt will kill thc kecpcrsfacarf, 
Attdquitcdiuorce his memory from his pare. ^ 

^ee. Therefore I doe it, and I make no doubt. 

The reft will ere come in, if he be out. ^ 

Thcrcs no fuch fporc, asfport by fpovt-orcthrownc: 

To maketheirs ours, and ours nonebut our owne. 

So ftall we flay mocking intended Game, 

And they well mockc,depart away with lhamc. Souttd. 

Boy. The Trumpet founds, be raaskc,ihc maskers come. 

Bnter BUck^moores n^ith wuficks the Boy with a fpecch ,and the 
refl of the Lords dif^uifed* 

^Age^ All hAple'the richeji Beauties on the earth.^ 

Ber. Beauties no richer then richTaffata. 

Pag.'iA holy far-cell of thefaireji dames that euer turn'd their 
hackes to mor tali view es* 

TheLadie^ turne their backes to him« 

Ber. Their eye s villaine, their eyes. 

Tag- T hat eucr turned their eyes to mort all view es. Out 
Boy^ True, out indeed. 

Tag. Out ofyeurfauours heaue'aly ff irits vouchfafe 
1^1 to beholden 

Ber, Once to behold, rogue. 

^ag. Once to behold with your Sunne^heamedeyes^ 

With your Sunne^ beamed eyes^ 

Boy, They will not anlwcr to that Epithite, 

You were heft call it daughter beamed eyc$« 

Tag. They doc not mar kerne, and that brings me out 4 
B ero. Is this your pcrfeflncffc ? be gon you rogue. 

Tofa. What would thefcflrangcrs? 

Know their raindci Boyet. 

If they doe fpeake our language, ’cis our will 
That fomc plaine man recount their purpofes. 

Know what they would ? 

Boyet, What would you with the Princes? 

Ber^ Nothing but peace, and gentle vi(iiationc 
' Tof. What would they, fay they f 

Bo). Nothing but peace, and gentle vification. 

Rofa, Why that they baue, and bid them lo be gon. 

■ « 



tomLahourslojil 

Boy» Shce fayesyou hauc it ,and you may be gonir 
Kin. Say to her wc haue meafur’d many miles. 

To tread a Meafurc with you on the gralTc. 

B&y» They fay that they haue mcafur’d many a milc^ 

To tread a Meafurc with you on this graffe. 

To/a. f t is not fo. Askc them how many inches 
Is in one mile'" if they hauc mcafur’d many, 

.The meafurc then of one is eaflic told. 

Boy. Ifto come hither youhauc meafur’d milcs,^ 

And many miles : the prinedfe bids you tell, 

How many bchcsdothfill vp one milc^ 

Ber, Tcllhcr wemcafurcthemby wcaryftcp&. 

Boy. She hearcs hcrfclfc. 

Tofa, How many weary fteps. 

Of many weary miles you hauc ore-gone^ 

Arenumbred in the crauell of one mile^ 

Bero. Wc number nothing that we fpend fory oui. 

Our dude isfo rich, fo infinite. 

That we may doc it ftill without accompt , 

Vouchfafe to (hew the Sunlhinc of your face. 

That wc(likcfauagcs) may worftiip it. 

To/a. My face is but a Moone andclouded too; 

Kiu. Blcfftd arc clouds, to doc as fuch clouds do. 

Vouchfafe bright moone, and thefc thy ftars to (hine, 
fThoCe clouds remoued) vpon our waterie cync, 

Tofa, O vainopcticiener, beg a greater matter. 

Thou now requeftsbut Mooncfliinc in the water. 

TTi meafurc, vouchfafe but one changCi. 

Inoubidlt me begge, this begging is not rtrange. . 

Bo/d. Play mufickc then, nay you muft doeit foone* 

Nat yet no dance: thus change I like the Moone. 

Km, Will you not dance? How come you thus eftranged ? 
Bo/d,Yoii tookc the Moone at full, but now (he’s changed? 
Kin. Yet ftill (he is the Moonc,and I the Man. 

Oof e^’esvoucS^^^ vouchfafe fomc motion to it 2 

Km. Butyour Icggcs (hould doc it. 

Grangers, and come hcerc by chance; 

^ cc M not be mce, tal^ hands, we willnot dance. 
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